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Selections from Epistles of London Y. Meeting. 
(Continued from page 34.) 

1788.—Dear Friends and Brethren: In that 
love which is not subject to change, we affec- 
tionately salute you. By the accounts received 
from our several Quarterly Meetings, we have 
the comfortable intelligence of fresh additions to 
our religious Society, by convinced ‘persons, and 
in these kingdoms more than at some former 
periods. For the religious progress of these we 
are warmly solicitous, that, by abiding closely 
under the forming hand, they may effectually ex- 
perience an advancement in the weighty work 
of conversion; which gradually leads the bhe- 
lieving and obedient soul into that child-like 
state, which is meet for the kingdom. May those 
who have had the privilege of birthright amongst 
us be watchful lest, by swerving from the sim- 
plicity in which Truth leads its faithful fol- 
lowers, they become cause of offence to such as 
are thus brought into our religious community. 
O Friends! rest not contented with having been 
educated in a profession even of the Truth it- 
self, but wait to know the power, which re- 
generates and quickens the soul, and qualifies 
to see the things which pertain to the kingdom 
of God ; that power which awakened the spir- 
itual senses of our forefathers, which disturbed 
their rest in outward forms, and which caused 
them to be dissatisfied with everything short of 
the substance of Christianity. Let not us, their 
successors in the profession of the same living 
faith, degenerate into formality, taking up our 
residence as in the outward court; but let us 
seek after an entrance into that spiritual temple, 
where true prayer is wont to be made; and 
humbly and deeply wait for ability to worship 
the Father of Spirits, in spirit and in truth. 
Cherish, we beseech you, the inward manifesta- 
tions, and the tender impressions of Divine 
grace, and walk therein; so shall ye experi- 
ence preservation from the defilements and cor- 
ruptions of the world. Deplorable hath been 
the consequence of living above the simple dis- 
coveries of the pure word of life in the heart, 
even darkness, error and unbelief. 

And, dear Friends; as we are convinced that 
pure and spiritual worship only is acceptable to 
God, so we are also firmly persuaded that the 




































wholesome discipline established amongst us, 
can only be rightly and effectually exercised in 
the wisdom and power of the Spirit. Wait 
therefore in all your meetingsof discipline for 
the renewings of Divine life, and to be clothed 
with the Spirit of Christ; the fruits of which 
are meekness, long-suffering, and love unfeigned. 

The religious concern of this meeting hath 
been abundantly manifested in our epistolary 
communications from year to year, in order to 
excite our brethren in profession to seek after 
durable riches and righteousness. We there- 
fore earnestly entreat that this consideration 
may take place in every mind: What spiritual 
advantage have I experienced from these Gos- 
pel labors of the church for the promotion of 
true piety and self-denial? If such a considera- 
tion be attended to, it will not be necessary to 
communicate much; nor do we feel our minds 
under an engagement at this time to enlarge ; 
but we refer to the many profitable and weighty 


Friends, the continuance of covetousness and 
of earthly-mindedness in many, calls upon us 
to endeavor to awaken such as are infected with 
it, to a sense of what they are pursuing, and at 
what price. The great Master hath shown the 
unprofitableness of the whole world, compared 
with one immortal soul, and yet many are pur- 
suing a delusive portion of it, at the expense of 
their souls’ interests. But were all thus awak- 
ened, what place would be found for extensive 
schemes in trade, and fictitious credit to sup- 
port them? To mix with the spirit of the world 
in the pursuit of gain, would then be a subject 
of dread ; and contentment under the allotment 
of Providence, the sure means of preservation. 
We would express our comfort, that notwith- 
standing the many weaknesses which prevail, 
numbers of our beloved youth are preserved in 
faithfulness, to whom the gracious Lord hath 
extended, and is continuing to extend, the visi- 
tations of his light and love; whereby there is 
reason to hope that they will grow up in useful- 
ness, and become a succession of testimony-bear- 
ers tothe Truth. That they may in all humility 
receive the saving help, and, by obedience to the 
pointing of the Divine hand, continue steadfast 
to the end, where the prize inestimable is to be 
obtained, is the fervent travail of our spirits. 
1789.— We are concerned at this time to 
press upon your consideration the awful duty 
of pure and spiritual worship. It is not enough 
that, after the example of our forefathers, we 
meet together in one place, in outward silence ; 
rejecting those forms and ceremonies which were 
invented by the wisdom, as well as that worship 
which is performed only in the will of man; it 
is not enough that, with a commendable dili- 
gence, we attend all our religious meetings ; un- 
less also like them we wait in humble reverence 
for spiritual ability to worship acceptably the 
Lord of heaven and earth. Wait therefore, dear 
Friends, humbly and diligently wait in the spirit 
of your minds, for the coming of Him who told 
his disciples “ without me ye can do nothing ;” 





advices in former epistles. Nevertheless, dear. 





that ye may happily experience the influence of 


his Spirit to enlighten and quicken the soul to 
a true sight and sense of its condition ; that feel- 
ing the spirit of supplication ye may approach 
the throne of grace, and under a renewed sense 
of the Father's mercy and goodness, may be 
enabled to offer the sacrifice of praise. This liv- 
ing and spiritual worship is ever acceptable, and 
draws down his favor on those who are thus 
humbly exercised before Him. 

Being thus qualified to worship together the 
Father of Spirits, to “ eat of the same spiritual 
meat, and drink the same spiritual drink,” our 
love to the pure Truth, and to each other, will 
increase. The preservation of love is a duty in 
every state of religious attainment, and did we 
faithfully observe the great Master’s precept of 


doing to others as we would they should do to 


us, its practice would be easy ; detraction and 


enmity would then be destroyed in the seed, 


and that excellent Christian charity, recom- 
mended by the apostle, prevail over all. “A 
new commandment,” said our Lord, “I give 
unto you, that ye love one another; as I have 
loved you, that ye also love one another. By 
this shall all men know that ye are my disciples, 
if ye have love one to another.” 

We exhort all parents, and those who have 


youth under their care, deeply to seek the Lord 
for themselves, and feel after his baptizing power, 


that their own spirits being rightly leavened, 
may, through Divine help be made instrumental 


to leaven the minds of their tender connections, 
and the branches of their families; whereby 
there may be a growth in the spiritual life, and 


a succession of living, baptized members in our 
religious Society. 

Such members as have the spiritual welfare 
of the professors of the blessed Truth at heart, 
are pained in beholding the deviation of many 
amongst us, from that purity of life and con- 
versation, and that plainness and simplicity of 
manners, into which the holy principle that we 
profess ever leads its followers. This deviation 
is apparent not only in the dress, but in the ad- 
dress and deportment of too many of our youth 
and others. O that our beloved youth would 
happily submit to the tender impressions of 
Divine grace, often made on their minds in the 
early part of life; and that they would, by in- 
ward retirement, cherish and cultivate the pre- 
cious and heavenly visitations, graciously re- 
newed to their spirits, as they advance in age ; 
so would that eye be kept open in them, which 
discerns the beauty and excellency of the Gos- 
pel of Christ, and that a possession in his saving 
Truth infinitely excels all the profits and honors, 
the favor and friendship, of a fading and de- 
lusive world. 

We earnestly recommend to all the frequent 
perusal of the Holy Scriptures, according to re- 
peated exhortations; and we at this time also 
recommend the writings of our faithful prede- 
cessors, and the accounts that are published of 
their experiences, labors, travels and sufferings 
in the cause of Christ. Those hours of leisure 
would be profitably employed in this manner, 
which are often wasted in reading the light and 
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trivial publications, calculated to gratify the 
vain imagination, and to feed that disposition 
that is always hankering after some new thing. 

1790.—Friends! high and holy is the profes- 
sion which we are making to the world. Many 
who do not openly profess with us, are yet per- 
suaded in their consciences that the inward 
principle which we, according to the Holy Scrip- 
tures, hold forth to the world, is Truth, though 
the cross stands in the way of their public 
avowal of it. May none of us act as enemies to 
the cross of Christ, and be stumbling-blocks in 
the way of sober and unprejudiced inquirers, 
hurting and hindering, by our outward appear- 
ance and practice, the success of that cause which 
we are called to espouse and promote. 

And as we have received information of the 
removal of many faithful Friends from the field 
of labor, we greatly desire that the rising gen- 
eration may lay it to heart, and come up with 
unreserved dedication of soul to the support and 
promotion of the cause of vital Christianity, ac- 
cording to their several gifts and measures ; not 
only by promulgating its salutary and blessed 
doctrines and precepts, but by being also living 
examples of their holy influence on the whole 
conduct and conversation ; as becomes a people 
believing in the inward and spiritual appear- 
ance of Christ. 

We hold that there is no need, no absolute 
necessity, that any man should teach us our re- 
ligious duties, but as the same anointing which 
taught the primitive believers, teacheth us. We 
hold that no offering in worship is acceptable 
to our great Creator, but that which is produced 
by the motions of his own Spirit. And though 
it hath pleased Christ, the Head of the Church, 
to raise up, qualify, and send forth able minis- 
ters amongst us, whose labors and ministration 
of the free Gospel of Christ have been and are 
truly serviceable; yet the growth and preserva- 
tion of every individual in true religion, can 
only be effected by every one deriving his spir- 
itual supplies and abilities from the root of Di- 
vine life ; as Christ himself, when personally on 
earth declared, “As the branch cannot bear 
fruit of itself, except it abide in the vine: no 
more can ye, except ye abide in me.” Let us 
therefore evince our belief in, and dependence 
upon, this inward instruction, this source of all 
right religious qualification, by a diligent at- 
tendance of our meetings for worship, and by a 
watchful patient waiting therein for Divine suc- 
cor, not only on the First, but on other days of 
the week. 

In the fresh renewing of Gospel love, we 
commend you to the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the alone preserver of men ; beseeching 
you, in the words of the apostle, “ That ye walk 
worthy of the vocation wherewith ye are called, 
with all lowliness and meekness, with long-suf- 
fering, forbearing one another in love, endeav- 
oring to keep the unity of the Spirit in the bond 
of peace.” 


(To be continued.) 


Ir is a great privilege and honor to be per- 
mitted to be the servants and handmaidens of 


such a Master—the King of kings. Then how 
should we strive to glorify Him in our bodies 
and in our spirits which are his. Does any one 
suppose their happiness can be independent of 
Him who created them for the purpose of his 
own glory? Being ransomed from sin by the 
blood of Jesus, and redeemed through obedi- 
ence to the law of the Spirit of life in Christ 
Jesus revealed in the heart, how earnest should 
we be to obtain salvation by submission to his 
all-sufficient grace. 


THE FRIEND. 


For “THE FRIEND.” 


A Little Journey in the Woods. 


We had been wanting to go for a long walk 
in the woods for some time, but everything 
seemed conspiring against us, till, in the end, 
kind mother Nature held out her arms, as if 
begging us to lend our presence to that of the 
birds, and, as if appealing, the budding trees 
nodded their heads at us, the flowers wafted 
their fragrance towards us, as is only possible in 
the spring-time, for the warm part of summer 
seems to dry up any perfume that was once 
there. Now there is much to discourage long 
walking in the South, for the interval between 
the very warm and very cold is so short one has 
scarcely time to become accustomed to walking. 
The day came at last, although we hesitated a 
while as the clouds hung low, but soon they 
lifted, leaving a clear, blue sky and a cool, fresh 
breeze. Accompanied by our faithful collie, 
we were soon on our way, with a bag to stra 
across the shoulders, with our lunch, and which 
was to serve as a receptacle for botanical speci- 
mens on our return trip, our shawls and para- 
sols, as the mornings and evenings were cool and 
the noon day warm. At first our way led by 
open tracts of land, with a swamp here and 
there. The pine tree was pre-eminent, being re- 
lieved by several varieties of oaks, gum, maple, 
cypress, cedar, and a few other kinds. Many 
flowers were to be seen on all sides. The yellow 
jessamine’s day was over, and the azalea going 
out. Little streams of water bubbled out from 
the ground, forming miniature water-falls, or 
crept quietly, through leafy dells, lending their 
presence to form larger streams, which flowed 
on to the distant woods. We now turned off 
the direct road, wandering along winding ways, 
gathering flowers, past many a farm-house, then 
out on an old railroad. Scarcely a vestige is 
left to tell what it had once been, save a few 
cross-ties. At length we reached a high trestle, 
over what is called “ Deep Cut.” Our nerves at 
once protested against crossing such a high ele- 
vation, so we followed a path running alongside 
the trestle. Byron has truly said, “ There is a 
pleasure in the pathless woods,” for soon our 
path ended, so we had to pick our steps over 
moss covered logs, neath hanging branches and 
trailing vines, which shut out the sun’s rays. 
Gracetul ferns added to the picturesqueness of 
the place. 

There is such a freedom from care in the still 
depths of the woods, we had forgotten the world 
and the many perplexities of life, and were alone 
with Nature. Here was solitude indeed, not a 
sound save the song of birds and the wind among 
the trees. The very water seemed too lazy to 
ripple, so went murmuring on its way to a larger 
stream beyond, which wound its way far into 
the forest. But the trestle was not to be avoided, 
for the stream was now too wide to cross any 
other way. Near noon we reached our destina- 
tion, the Roanoke. Pleasant thoughts of many 
happy hours spent on its peaceful waters came 
swiftly toour minds. The foliage along its banks 
is lovely at all seasons of the year. The Florida 
moss, hanging to the trees, gives the place a 
very tropical appearance. The main object of 
our visit was to obtain some plants of Amaryllis 
Atamasco, or Fairy Lily, which some of our 
friends had found growing wild in these parts, 
but, to our disappointment, we could find none. 
Nevertheless, we were rewarded for our walk by 
finding several new flowers, at least new to us, 
the Galax Leaves and Styrax, also the Mountain 
Laurel, which we had not seen in North Caro- 
lina before, but here, on the hilly slopes, it grew 


in abundance, and beautiful it was indeed. So 
we seated ourselves beneath its branches, and 
partook of our lunch. 

After wandering around these woods, we turned 
our steps homewards, following the direct road, 
going leisurely, as the afternoon was warm, 
though not too warm for comfort. We rested 
several times, for, as I said to my sister, the 
beauty of such a walk is to go at one’s pleasure, 
stopping where one likes. Of course we rested 
at the trestle, the woods were too beautiful to 
pass without a pause. I think I could have sat 
there half the day, dreaming, had not the sink- 
ing sun warned us to retrace our steps. We were 
not over-tired, although we had walked about 
twelve miles. So I hope this walk may be the 
precursor of many more delightful rambles. 


E. F. P. 


For “THE FRIEND.” 


Deborah Howell. 


(Continued from page 36.) 

Several precious Friends from other Yearly 
Meetings attended ours, viz: Elizabeth Cog- 
geshall, Hannah Field, Richard Jordan and 
William Flanner, he (W. F.) seems to be one 
of those in whom there is no guile. One, who 
though unacquainted with human literature, has 
derived his knowledge in the school of Christ. 

Our beloved R. Jordan has also been per- 
mitted to hand out, in his powerful impressive 
manner, bread to the hungry, and consolation 
to the afflicted soul. 

How precious is true Gospel ministry—how 
animating to the awakened mind to find those 
of larger experience enabled to stand firm and 
in the encouraging language of Richard’s com- 
munications this day “ that though the lion may 
roar tremendously ; He has but power to bruise 
the heel, for Thou shall bruise his head, was 
the ancient declaration. Never heed, the Lord 
reigns, to your stronghold ye prisoners of hope,” 
were his concluding expressions. 

Fifth Mo. 6th.—I may, I trust, with thank- 
fulness of heart record, that my ever dear and 
truly beloved Sarah Cresson appears recovering 
from her long season of indisposition and deep 
baptism of spirit, and as a change of air has 
been advised, is about removing to the country 
(the seat of her ancestor, the late valuable 
Elizabeth Haddon, from whom the village of 
Haddonfield derives its name), about six miles 
from Cooper’s ferry, New Jersey. A beautiful 
rural retreat, adorned with many trees and ever- 
greens, a situation unusually pleasant and grati- 
fying to the taste. May the change be blest to 
this dear Friend, and she whose harp has, as it 
were, hung so long upon the willows, be again 
anointed to sing the songs of Zion. 

Eighth Month 23rd.—* To whom shall I go 
for thou hath the words of eternal life.” Ah! 
to whom shall I indeed go? or where shall I 
find that consolation, that peace which I have 
found in thee. How dull, how vapid every 
object appears, without thy cheering smile. The 
landscape loses its charms, the fields their ver- 
dure, and all appears a barren waste. Oh! if 
I have turned aside for a moment, if the de- 
ceitful insinuations of modern weak and ignorant 
scribblers have in the least caused the cloud of 
doubt to arise, concerning those sacred truths, 
in the belief of which I have alone found the 
sweetest consolation, Oh! pardon blessed Sav- 
iour, my weakness and forgive my sins. So es- 
tablish me in those holy truths, that nothing 
may shake my faith, that nothing may sap that 
foundation thou hast mercifully laid, that thus 
with him, who formerly experienced the heal- 
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ing efficacy of thy word, I may in the moment 
of trial cleave closer unto thee and adopt the 
language I wish to believe, “Oh, Lord, help 
thou my unbelief.” At this time, when sick- 
ness is so prevalent and our solemn feasts so 
forsaken, may my confidence not fail, but labor- 
ing to have bread in my own house and water 
in my own cistern, be preserved from turning 
sorrowfully away, but seeking thee in sincerity 
and integrity of heart, trust thou will arise 
with healing in thy wings. Thou the adorable 
messenger of the new covenant, will assuredly 
come and cause the light of thy countenance to 
dispel any cloud of darkness. 

24th.—This has been a trying day. Scarcely 
able to say I have hope, at least the prospect 
of good things seemed almost gone. The ex- 
cellency and dignity of religion and its superi- 
ority to every other pursuit which lately ap- 
peared so conspicuous in my views is now clouded 


price. Oh! may I learn more and more to prize 
the innumerable mercies I enjoy. 

27th.—This has been a remarkable day. R. 
Tune’s wife was interred this afternoon. She 
was suddenly attacked with severe pain in the 
night, and before medical assistance could be 
obtained was removed by death. Oh! may this 
instance of the uncertainty of life make suitable 
impressions. While standing around the grave 
mingling our tears with those of her bereaved 
children, may I thankfully acknowledge how I 
am blessed in being still favored with relatives 
and friends. 


father was a minister of the Church of England, 
of which he was himself a member, comes for- 
ward to speak to us, and remarks that he has 
heard that Friends do not have any speaking 
in their meetings. He is informed that at times 
we sit from one hour to an hour and a half with- 
out a word being spoken, although there may 
be several acknowledged ministers in the meet- 
ing, while at other times nearly every one of 
these ministers may have something to commu- 
nicate. 

One person, the sheriff of the county, informs 
us that his brother, now deceased, was a minister 
in the Society of Friends. 

Second-day morning.—One of the friends who 
met us at the boat comes up from Yarmouth to 
spend the two succeeding days with us and our 
new friends at Digby, whom he had never be- 
fore met. These days pass as rapidly as have 
the previous ones, and soon farewells are said, 
and we begin to retrace our steps. As we did 
not visit this country for pleasure or sight-seeing, 
we turn our backs upon the beautiful Annapolis 
and Cornwallis Valleys beyond, of whose famous 
apple orchards and rich farms we have heard, 
but which we shall not see at this time. 

Yarmouth is a scattering little city of ten 
thousand inhabitants, so we are told, and it has 
an electric railway in its main street. 

The large number of fine residences show that 
numbers of the inhabitants must be possessed of 
considerable worldly wealth. Most ofthis, we un- 
derstand, was accumulated when ship-building 
was the chief industry of the place. 

The friends, to visit whom we have stopped 
at this place, are not in membership with our 
Society, nor are they members of the churches. 
One of them, now about seventy-six years of age, 
tells us that it was the practice of their father, 
who himself was not in membership with Friends, 
to spend the long winter evenings, often until the 
midnight hour, reading the writings of Fox, 
Penn and other worthies of our religious Society. 
He read aloud, in a loud tone of voice, so that 
all of the numerous family heard these books 
read. Our friend remembered nights, after he 
had gone up to bed, hearing his father’s voice, 
still reading these works. Such a family edu- 
cation as this would not tend to produce “ church- 
men,” nor did it. Friends’ aks are to be found 


(To be continued.) 





For “THE FRIEND.” 


A Visit to Nova Scotia. 


(Concluded from page 37.) 

As we step from the train, a person is ob- 
served closely watching the passengers getting 
and scarcely strength afforded to acknowledge | off, and the writer at once feels that this is the 
it. Oh! suffer me not, most bountiful Lord, to | man whom we have come so far to see. Greet- 
rest here, I cannot be satisfied with these lower | ings over, a half-hour is spent arranging for a 
enjoyments, the soul immortal can only be nour- | place in which to hold a public meeting on the 
ished with immortal food. coming First-day. A ride of a mile and a short 

“Give what thou canst, without thee we are| walk bring us to the home of our new friend, 
poor, and with thee rich, take what thou wilt} whose wife joins him in extending a cordial 
away.” To thee alone I fly for refuge, not | welcome to the travellers. Our new home looks 
only from outward enemies but from those of| down upon the beautiful Annapolis Basin, a 
my own house which hourly beset me; when | mile away, and across whose waters, on a clear 
shall this disposition which needs daily supplies | day, can be seen some of the houses of the an- 
of grace be kept in submission, be entirely laid | cient village of Annapolis, twenty miles distant. 
low. Oh! in mercy be pleased to deliver, be | It is a beautiful and an interesting spot. As we 
pleased to enable me to stand - ground, until} drive out of Digby, toward our new home, we 
the victory is gained, that thus old things being | see a sight which impresses us as queer. Two 
done away, all things may become new in thee | piers, at which are standing two-masted fishing 
and of thee. I am weary, and oh! blessed | schooners of considerable size, and no water 
Shepherd, thou knowest I desire, when favored | within many rods of them. At length we begin 
to desire, strength to overcome those things | to consider that the tides here are about thirty 
which are as mountains in the way, and as| feet high, and that, when the tide is in, these 
clouds to intercept the light of the sun of right- | vessels will be afloat, and the piers surrounded 
eousness from my anxious sight. with water. It is a grateful surprise to us to find 

Ninth Month 2nd.—I thank thee, most blessed | that our friend is a member of the religious So- 
Saviour for thy mercy entended this day, in | ciety of Friends, although we are the first mem- 
having been pleased to cause Gospel rain to be| bers of our Society whom he has met. The 
once more showered down on the plants of thy | application for membership, and the labors of 
own right hand planting, which seem at times | the committee to consider it, had all been by cor- 
ready to wither, who are often asking for bread | respondence, and he had been admitted to mem- 
and no man breaketh it unto them. Oh! may | bership in Norwich Monthly Meeting, Ontario, 
these learn to know that bread of their own | Canada. Itis exceedingly interesting to hear him 
earning is sweeter to the taste than any other, | relate some of the experiences through which he | in all three of the homes of these sons visited by 
and that the Fountain of living waters is still | has passed in coming to his present position. | us. One has been a subscriber to Toe Frrenp 
open to those, who in humility ask to drink of |The comfort which this dear friend and his | for nearly forty-six years, so he tells us, and an- 
its sustaining streams, which can alone make | wife seem toderive from the company of Friends, | other for a somewhat shorter period. One, who 
glad the whole heritage of God. Then dwell | we feel to be a sufficient reward fur the long | the greater part of his life has been a sea-captain, 
deep, oh! my soul, and prefer the baptizing, | journey we have taken. brings from the upper part of his house a good- 
humbling ye aon of thy Lord, to all the} The days pass quickly,—much of the time | sized trunk full of ancient Friends’ books. As 
enjoyments that this world can afford, and | spent in social converse upon religious themes | he places the trunk on the floor he remarks, “ I 
though tossed and tempted, wearied and de-|and the testimonies of our own Society. A | keep these books up under the roof to keep the 
spised, yet remember that he that overcometh | pleasant acquaintance is formed with the Meth- | house from being struck with lightning.” 
has the promise of this life, and of that which | odist minister and wife, who receive us with} Reply is made that, to us, this is a new use to 
is to come. He that “trod the wine press alone | much openness, and show an interest in the pe-| put Friends’ writings to, but we are glad that 
and of the people there was none with him,” is | culiar views of our Society. The editor of the | they can be of some service, although we do not 
the Captain of thy salvation, therefore trust in | Weekly Cvurier kindly offers to insert a notice | think it is that for which the writers intended 
Him. So shalt thou be fed, believe in Him, | of our public meeting, which is to be held First- | them. 
and thou shalt come to know that in his service | day afternoon, Seventh Month 7th, in the We soon find, however, that their owner has 
there is perfect liberty and that his command- |“ Methodist Hall.” This meeting is well at-| put them to some other use than the one he 
ments are exceeding broad. tended, some who cannot find seats standing | names, as his familiarity with their contents 

5th.—* Be willing to suffer, to wait, to die,” | quietly in the entry and about the open door. | and the doctrines therein taught, shows that he 
was the language sweetly held forth this even- | Although few, if any, of these people have ever | has given them acareful reading. This is a large 
ing. May these expressions impress my mind | attended a Friends’ meeting before, yet their | collection of Friends’ writings, and contains 
and may I endeavor to lay hold of this injunc- | bearing is mostly serious and solid, and the si- | many ancient editions—some printed in 1689, 
tion. lence is solemn and impressive. After the} 1701, 1715, &c. Here are the works of Fox, 

%th.—This has been a day of favor. How | meeting we are comforted with the belief that} Penn, Penington, Barclay, Burrough and a 
has the dew of the Gospel been shed, replenish- | reproach has not been brought upon the cause | long list of the early defenders of the Quaker 
ing the soul of the traveller Zionward. What |of Truth or the Society we love. Many show | faith. Our friend expresses the belief that, if 
a privilege to be thus remembered, to have the | a desire for the tracts which are offered at the | these books fall into the hands of many Chris- 
Truth preached without money and without | close of the meeting. One aged man, whose | tian professors they will be burned. “ But,” he 
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remarks, “if they can be preserved fifty years 
longer, after that they will take care of them- 
selves.” These works have been purchased in 
London, and have been read by the captain on 
the long voyages in the slow sailing vessels. 

During the six days spent in the vicinity of 
Yarmouth, five public meetings are held. All 
are well attended, and are felt to be seasons of 
profit, in which a measure of Divine help is 
witnessed. Two of these are held in the heart 
of the city ; one on Fifth-day evening, the elev- 
enth of Seventh Month, in the Salvation Army 
Hall, which they are not using this evening, and 
the other on the following First-day afternoon, 
in the Y. M. C. A. rooms. 

In the early part of this latter meeting, it 
seems right briefly to call attention to our cus- 
tom of gathering into silence, and the ground for 
so doing; and also to mention our views in ref- 
erence to vocal services in religious assemblies. 
Tracts are offered at the close, and two packages 
are thus disposed of. Many express a desire for 
a tract on the distinctive views of Friends, and 
our stock of this kind is entirely inadequate to 
supply the demand. The secretary of the Y. M. 
C. A. introduces himself, and expresses a desire 
for some of the tracts, and to him we give the 
few remaining. He also says he would like a few 
Friends’ books for their library, and a copy of 
Tue Frienp for the reading-room. It is hoped 
that the supplying of this demand may afford 
an opportunity for those to inform themselves 
of the views of Friends, who are unable to pro- 
cure the tracts they desire. Two meetings are 
held in a country neighborhood known as Brook- 
lyn, the first on First-day morning, in the Meth- 
odist Meeting-house, which is well filled, not- 
withstanding a heavy shower about the time 
for gathering; and the other in the Free-will 
Baptist House, the following evening. Some 
hesitation is felt about the appointment of this 
last meeting, as the farmers are busy with hay- 
ing, but the large company that gathers, and 
the solemn covering which overspreads it, give 
us to feel that we have not mistaken the point- 
ings of duty. 

Third-day evening.—With tender feelings, 
we say farewell to the company of*our friends 
who have gathered at the wharf for a parting 
interview, and soon the steamship Yarmouth is 
steaming down the harbor, and we begin to 
realize that our visit to Nova Scotia is accom- 
plished. 

Among the many incidents during our stay 
at Yarmouth, may be mentioned two calls. The 
first is at the home of the president of the Yar- 
mouth Steamship Company, who, with his wife, 
had attended our meeting on Twelfth Street, 
when in Philadelphia, and had become some- 
what interested in Friends. We are careful to 
inform them that we have not come to Nova 
Scotia for pleasure or sight-seeing, but from a 
sense of religious duty. The conversation turn- 
ing upon the customs of Friends, especially in 
connection with ministers, an opportunity is 
afforded to set before them the care which the 
Society of Friends exercises over those who are 
engaged in the ministry among us. 

We are shown a nice collection of plants and 
flowers in the conservatory, among which is an 
orange tree, with fruit in all stages, from the 
blossom to the ripe orange. One of these is 
given to us, that we may take home an orange 
grown in Nova Scotia. 

We are also shown grapes being grown under 
glass. The bodies of these vines are as large as 
a man’s wrist, and the house in which they are 
growing is all glass, and from twelve to twenty 


feet high. We are told that when this variety 
of grapes is first placed upon the Boston mar- 
kets they sometimes command from one to two 
dollars a pound. 

Our next cal! is at a more humble home near 
by, in which we find one who has been nearly 
helpless from paralysis for about two years, 
lying in a reclining-chair, with an open Bible 
before him. His peaceful, and even cheerful, 
countenance appears to us to indicate that he has 
gotten beyond the letter, into the spirit of that 
which he is reading. We feel it a privilege to 
spend a short time in his company. We also 
visit the keeper of the County Prison, who takes 
us in to see the inmates, two in number. Out 
of a population of nearly twenty thousand, to 
find only two prisoners seems to us a remark- 
able fact. 

One of these, a man who does not look to be 
forty years of age, had been sentenced to two 
months’ imprisonment, as a penalty for drunk- 
enness. The other is a lad, apparently about 
fourteen years of age, who had taken money and 
goods from astore. A few kindly words spoken 
to them appear to be received in a measure of 
tenderness. 

In a drive to what is called Fish Point, near 
the Yarmouth Light-house, we are interested in 
the drying of codfish in the sun. These, in large 
numbers, are spread out upon “ flakes,” or dry- 
ing-tables, and men and boys are engaged in 
turning them over, exposing the other side to 
the sun. Our attention is called to a large tract 
of low-lying meadows, which has been reclaimed 
from the inroads of the salt tides. This has been 
done by building a dyke across a narrow place, 
between higher lands, in which are gates so 
adjusted that the rising tide, pressing against 
them, causes them to shut; and when the tide 
recedes, the pressure of the small stream, flow- 
ing down from above, opens the gates and allows 
the fresh water which has accumulated, to flow 
out into the sea. 

But the blowing of the fog-whistle at the Yar- 
mouth Light-house reminds us that we are leav- 
ing Yarmouth and Nova Scotia in one of their 
frequent fogs. About one o’clock next day we 
are back to Boston. Through the kindness of 
the steward, our landing tickets have been 
marked “QO. K.,” and we are soon passed by 
the “Emigrant Inspector, without any deten- 
tion. Our satchels are opened in the presence 
of the “ Customs officer,” who glances at them, 
makes some curious chalk-marks on them, and 
we pass out. Two hours later, the Spartan is 
carrying us again out of Boston harbor, and 
about forty hours later we are landed in Phila- | Monthly Meeting the visit had been performed 
delphia, after an absence of nearly three weeks. | to the relief and peace of my mind. William 
Every needful comfort has been provided, and | Evans, who was with us, expressed what was 
we trust we are not unmindful of the care of | addressed to the disciples formerly, “ Lacked 
Him who has not only watched over, but pre- | ye anything?” truly we can humbly acknowl- 
served us amid the perils to which those who | edge, “nothing Lord.” 
travel are necessarily exposed. Oh! may we who have to speak to others, be 
concerned to keep our habitations in the Truth; 
A Mystery Sotvep—Oncee, in the Foreign | and that a watch may be set before our mouths, 
Office, a new chief was taking possession of his | and the door of our lips be kept. 
rooms, and he came face to face with a soldier| Eleventh Month, 1854.—May I be made 
pacing the passage. He marvelled because the | “quick of understanding in the fear of the Lord,” 
guard gave the word, “ Keep to the left.” and strengthened for the great work assigned to 

“Why do you say ‘ Keep to the left? ” one of the very least of the flock, and un a 

“T don’t know.” of the tender mercies which have been marvel- 

The statesman investigated the singular affair, | lously extended to our household, and which 
and, after not a little trouble, a clew was found | call for humble and heartfelt thankfulness. On 
and followed. Fifty years before the passage | awaking this morning, the account of the three 
had been painted, and an orderly had tramped | children, who were cast into the burning, fiery 
it with orders to bid every one to “ Keep to the | furnace, came lively before me, and the dear Son 
left,” and avoid the wet paint. This order had | of God was with them and preserved them, “ nor 
stood unchanged for fifty years. was a hair of their head singed, nor the smell 


Selections from the Memoranda of Phebe W, 
Roberts. 


(Continued from page 36.) 


Second Month, 1853.—I believe it is the will 
of the Lord that his work should go forward, 
may there be a willingness to be made use of in 
whatever way He may see meet. I have been 
comforted in believing there are those among 
our dear young and younger Friends, who are 
secretly preparing for his work in their day and 
generation, and others will be brought to feel 
that there is nothing in this world that can 
satisfy the desires of their immortal souls. Noth- 
ing but unreserved obedience to the will of our 
blessed Lord and Saviour, secretly made known, 
even in little things, will give peace. I can 
truly say “flesh and blood” did not reveal unto 
me what sacrifice was called for, “but my Fa- 
ther who is in Heaven.” If parents would re- 
strain their dear children in very early life, they 
would oftener see the travail of their souls satis- 
fied. 

Seventh Month.—An impression of duty has 
rested with me, which I believe I shall have to 
leave with my Friends for them to do what 
may seem right. It is to attend the approach- 
ing Yearly Meeting in Indiana, and a few meet- 
ings belonging to it. 

7th.—I was enabled in our Monthly Meeting 
to inform my Friends of the above mentioned 
service, a certificate of their concurrence was 
prepared, also one for my friend, Mary Pass- 
more, who expressed a willingness to accompany 
me, if it should be sanctioned by our Quarterly 
Meeting. 

Eighth Month, 1853.—“ Unless the Lord 
had been my help, my soul had almost dwelt 
in silence,” was remembered before informing 
Friends in our Quarterly Meeting of my pro- 
posed visit, with which unity and sympathy was 
expressed. Our father in the Truth, James 
Emlen, kindly offered to go with us; truly, it is 
the Lord’s doings, that He should put it into the 
heart of this Friend to accompany us. I had 
my mind turned to him, but I did not feel at 
liberty to mention it to him. What a compas- 
sionate Father we have who makes a way for 
us, and may He be pleased to go before us in 
this visit, preserving us on the right hand and 
on the left, and enable us from day to day to 
do his work, and permit us to return when it is 
accomplished. And may his protecting care be 
with those that are at home. 

Eleventh Month.—I returned the minute 
granted me, and informed my Friends at our 
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of fire had passed on them.” I was comforted 
in the remembrance of these things. 

Eleventh Month.—I believed the time had 
come to leave with my Friends what had im- 
pressed my mind, that it would be right for me 
to visit the meetings of Burlington Quarterly 
Meeting. H. Thomas accompanied me. I feel 
thankful in acknowledging Divine Help was 
near in seasons of close proving. H. T. was sent 
for on account of the illness of her son, who 
deceased before she arrived home. This dear 
young Friend desired them “ not to send for his 
mother,” he “believed she was in her right 
place,” and left a message of love forme. He 


MORNING HYMN. 














JOHN MILTON, 


These are thy glorious works, Parent of good, 
Almighty, thine this universal frame, 

Thus wondrous fair; thyself how wondrous then ! 
Unspeakable, who sit’st above these heavens, 

To us invisible, or dimly seen 

In these thy lowest works; yet these declare 

Thy goodness beyond thought, and pow’r divine. 
Speak ye who best can tell, ye sons of light, 
Angels, for ye behold Him, and with songs 

And choral symphonies, day without night, 
Circle his throne rejoicing; ye in heaven, 

On earth join all ye creatures to extol 

Him first, Him last, Him midst, and without end. 


made a peaceful close. D. Cope came as my com- 
panion through the remainder of the visit. The 
language of the dear Master was often brought 
to remembrance in this service. “Other sheep 
I have which are not of this fold: them also 
must bring, and they shall hear my voice, and 
there shall be one fold and one Shepherd.” I 
earnestly desire we may not be as stumbling 
blocks to the honest inquirer after Truth. 

Eighth Month, 1855.—In the silence of our 
meeting this day a precious feeling spread over 
us, which was not of our own begetting. Those 
that journeyed with the apostle “heard not the 
voice of Him that spake,” but “saw indeed the 
light.” I have craved to know my own heart 
if any thing remains that is not pleasing in the 
Divine sight, may it be removed. 

27th.—My forty- fifth birthday! It has caused 
serious reflections. 

Ninth Month 14th.— Our beloved Friend 
Sarah Hillman has been removed from works 
to rewards. Soon after hearing of her death, 
the words of our dear Saviour were brought 
forcibly to my mind, “I have finished the work 
which thou gavest me todo.” The dedicated 
life of this dear Friend glorified “our Father 
which is in Heaven.” 

Ninth Month.—It is an unspeakable favor to 
feel the dear Master's presence near, though I 
am so unworthy that He should “come under 
my roof,” and a jealousy often prevails least I 
am not what I appear to be. “Search me, O 
God, and know my heart.” 

(To be continued.) 


orwaneetanaanartammanesnn 
Tue true faith which “ works by love” will 
find its clearest manifestations and its largest 
social result, in that growing unity of sentiment 
which must be regarded as an essential equip- 
ment of the Church in its stubborn struggle 
with and its destined final triumph over all the 
powers of darkness. Let us not weakly shrink 
from any collision of intellect which may be in- 
cident to the process; nor from any shaking up 
and settling down of our cherished associations 
which may be necessary to disturb any false 
rests, or to correct any false activities. Some 
sentimental optimists of our day appear not to 
consider that however much the area of unani- 
mity may be thus enlarged, there must still as 
yet result a correspondingly extended border- 
land of conjecture, sufficient to supply every 
demand for a picturesque diversity of individ- 
ual thought. R. R. 


A friend who was one of the party that went 
to Brown’s Mills on a botanical excursion, as 
described recently in Toe FRIEND, criticises the 
omission of one plant found growing near the 
old station—the Coreopsis palmata—which, so 
far as he knows, has never before been found in 
New Jersey. Its native home is in the remote 
Southwest. The seed from which the plant 
sprang may have been accidentally brought by 
a railroad car. 











Fairest of stars, last in the train of night, 
If better thou belong not to the dawn, 


Sure pledge of day, that crown’st the smiling morn 
With thy bright circlet, praise Him in thy sphere, 


While day arises, that sweet hour of prime. 


Thou Sun, of this great world both eye and soul, 


Acknowledge Him thy greater, sound his praise 
In thy eternal course, both when thou climb’st, 
And when high noon hast gain’d, and when thon fall’st. 
Moon, that now meet’st the orient sun, now fly’st, 
With the fix’d stars, fix’d in their orb that flies, 
And ye five other wandering fires that move 

In mystic dance not without song, resound 

His praise, who out of darkness call’d up light. 
Air, and ye elements, the eldest birth 

Of Nature’s womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual circle, multiform ; and mix 

And nourish all things; let your ceaseless change 
Vary to our great Maker still new praise. 

Ye mists and exhalations that now rise 

From hill or steaming lake, dusky or grey, 

Till the sun paint your fleecy skirts with gold, 
In honor to the world’s great Author rise, 
Whether to deck with clouds th’ uncolour’d sky, 
Or wet the thirsty earth with falling showers, 
Rising or falling still advance his praise. 

His praise ye winds, that from four quarters blow, 
Breathe soft or loud ; and wave your tops ye pines; 
With every plant, in sign of worship wave. 
Fountains, and ye that warble as ye flow, 
Melodious murmurs, warbling tune his praise. 
Join voices, all ye living souls; ye birds, 

That singing up to heaven’s gate ascend, 

Bear on your wings and in your notes his praise. 
Ye that in waters glide and ye that walk 

The earth, and stately tread, or lowly creep; 
Witness if I be silent, morn or even, 

To hill, or valley, fountain, or fresh shade 

Made vocal by my song, and taught his praise. 
Hail universal Lord, be bounteous still 

To give us only good: and if the night 

Have gather’d ought of evil, or conceal’d, 
Disperse it, as now light dispels the dark. 





For “ THE FRIEND.” 
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SUFFERINGS FOR TRUTH’S SAKE. 





Giles Barnardiston was one of the early Friends 
who had received a university education, and 
was designed to be a minister; but feeling un- 
willing to enter on that sacred office without a 
sense of Divine requiring, he joined in member- 
ship with the people of God called Quakers, 
who were then exposed to much suffering from 
the persecutions of those in power. “ At Col- 
chester many of them were taken from their 
meeting and committed to prison, and the seats 
and windows of the house were broken up. Be- 
ing kept out of their house, Friends collected in 
the street regujarly on First and Fourth-days, 
sometimes in cold and rain, and there held their 
meetings for the worship of God. On the sixth 
day of the Tenth Month, 1662, a troop of horse, 
armed with swords and pistols, rode furiously 
amongst them, beating with drawn swords old 
and young, male and female, by which many 
were very much injured. They returned the fol- 
lowing week, having provided themselves with 
clubs, and with these knocked down many, some 
of whom lay for a time as dead ; and many were 
so disabled that they could not take off their 











clothes, nor feed themselves for several days. 
These outrages were repeated for several weeks, 
in which time a number of aged persons were 
disabled. One man was so beaten that he lost 
much blood, and his wife, fearing the troopers 
would kill him, threw herself upon him to de- 
fend him from their blows, many of which she 
received. Her father was knocked down and 
survived the blow but a few days. Among these 
valiant sufferers for the Truth was Giles Bar- 
nardiston. 

In the year 1669, Giles removed to Clare in 
Suffolk, and with his brethren there was sub- 
jected to another course of persecution. So many 
warrants of distress were issued that it was 
thought all the estates of the members there 
were too little to satisfy them. After taking all 
the goods out of one Friend’s house, and the 
wood from his yard, a neighbor desired the offi- 
cers to leave a few old hoop-poles to boil milk 
for the children, but they refused. From an- 
other they took the team of horses from his 
plow; and when they had made a spoil of a 
weaver’s goods, they broke his loom in pieces 
with the work in it, which was his only means 
to get bread for himself, a sick wife and young 
child. 

Friends could not forsake the assembling of 
themselves together, but manifested their love 
and allegiance to their Lord and Master by 
publicly offering that worship which is due to 
Him. 

After all this spoiling of goods, the Friends 
were kept out of their meeting-house six months 
together in winter, when they met in the open 
street as constantly as before, and underwent 
much abuse. Two watchmen with halberts 
pushed them up and down the streets, fre- 
quently striking and threatening to kill them. 
One of the watchmen falling sick, was relieved 
by some of thése whom he had been engaged in 
abusing. Their charity and christian kindness 
in rendering good for evil, so wrought upon his 
comrade, that he refused to continue his out- 
rageous treatment any longer, and one day meet- 
ing a Friend whom he had abused, he said : “ I 
desire you to forgive me—the blessing of God is 
among you.” Although they employed another 
to continue the same course, the patience and 
mildness of Friends overpowered him, and he 
finally took his seat on the threshold of the 
meeting-house during the time of their worship. 

Elizabeth Ashbridge, who died in 1755, left 
behind her a narrative of her life and religious 
experiences. She was so imprudent when a 
young woman as to marry a man who fell in 
love with her from her dancing. When she 
came under religious conviction, he could not 
sympathize with her, but by his opposition 
greatly embittered her life. She had been ac- 
customed to divert him by her singing and 
dancing, in which he greatly delighted: and 
when she was forced to give up these amuse- 
ments, he was much offended. She was then a 
member of the Church of England, but while 
on a visit to some relatives in Pennsylvania 
who were Friends, she picked up a book, writ- 
ten by a Quaker, which caused her heart to 
burn within her, and removed some of the 
prejudices she had formerly entertained respect- 
ing that people, for she had heard that they 
denied the Scriptures. The favorable impres- 
sion thus made was confirmed by the services 
of a minister who visited the family. 

Afier an absence of about four months her 
husband came to her; and she said to him, 
“ My dear, I am glad to see thee.” At this, he 
flew into a great rage, exclaiming, “ The devil, 
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thee, thee, thee, don’t thee me.” He soon after 
removed his wife from among her Quaker re- 
lations, and engaged lodgings with a man who 
was a bitter enemy to Friends. He soon after 
removed to Freehold, New Jersey. On their 
way they stopped at a tavern in Philadelphia, 
where one of the company procured a fiddle, 
and proposed they should have a dance. He 
asked his wife to dance, and when she declined, 
he pulled her round the room, till the tears fell 
from her eyes, at the sight of which the musi- 
cian stopped, and said, “I'll play no more; let 
your wife alone.” 

Being poor, they made the journey mostly on 
foot. At Freehold they each obtained a school 
and rented a room about one mile from each 
school-house, and eight miles from a Friends’ 
meeting. When First-day came, Elizabeth said 
to her husband, “ My dear, art thou willing to 
let me go to meeting?” He flew into a rage, 
and replied, “ No, you shan’t.” Speaking firmly, 
she told him that as a dutiful wife, she was 
ready to obey all his lawful commands; but 
when they imposed on her conscience, she could 
not obey him.” He continued inflexible, and 
she went without leave. She says: “ For some 
time I had to go eight miles on foot to meeting, 
which I never thought hard. My husband had 
a horse, but he would not suffer me to ride on 
it; nor when my shoes were worn out, would he 
let me have a new pair; but though he hoped 
on this account to keep me from meeting, it did 
not hinder me; I have tied them round with 
strings to keep them on. Finding that all the 
means he had yet used could not alter my reso- 
lutions, he several times struck me severe blows.” 

Elizabeth Ashbridge continued faithful, and 
in time her husband ceased his attempts to con- 
trol her in religious matters. In a drunken 
spell he enlisted in the army, but believing it 
wrong to fight, he was whipped «and so abused 
that he was sent to the hospital at Chelsea, near 
London, where he died. 

Benjamin Bangs relates in his Journal that 
he was at a general meeting of Friends at New- 
ton, where Sir Philip Egerton and Captain 
Needham, two justices of the peace, came to 
break up the meeting. He says: “I was at 
prayer when they came in, and they stood 
awhile silent; then Captain Needham stepped 
up to me, and commanded silence, which I not 
observing, he first took my hat and threw it 
away, then got hold of my cravat and pulled it 
to pieces. I still continuing my address to Al- 
mighty God — for his Divine presence was 
amongst us, he then struck me over my head 
with his cane, with such violence as to raise 
several great swellings on my head, and after 
that he kicked me down with his foot from off 
my knees. After this, Friends rising from their 
knees and putting on their hats, he broke sev- 
eral of their heads, so that their blood ran down. 
Then Sir Philip cried, ‘ Brother, brother, let us 
prosecute the law upon them and not abuse 
them,’ and my wife stood up and said with a 
raised voice, ‘ Turks, heathen and infidels would 
scorn such practice.’ x 

“Their intention was to tender us the oath 
and send us to prison, but having no Bible 
with them, they took down names to prosecute 
us on the Conventicle Act; and I was fined 
twenty pounds, and others proportionably to 
their stations, which was levied with great rigor.” 

When Henry Hull was travelling in Eng- 
land he says: “ We dined at the house of a 
Friend, whose wife was one of a large family, 
who had joined the Society by convincement. 
Au elder sister being at a meeting appointed by 
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Sarah Harrison of Philadelphia, was convinced 
of the Truth as held by Friends. She became 
an attender of the meeting at Brighton, though 
her residence was nine miles distant, and her 
father much opposed to her going, she passed 
through great difficulties, rising early in the 
morning, and working hard to have her busi- 
ness accomplished before it was time to set off 
for meeting; and after her return worked very 
late to make up for the time she was absent, 
and all this beside walking to and from the 
meeting. This was very trying to her nature, 
but her diligence and constancy had an effect 
upon her brothers and sisters, and her younger 
brethren soon accompanied her to meeting, after 
which the others, to the number of eight, one 
after another went with her, and all became re- 
spectable members of Society, as did also their 
mother. 

When Alice Hayes became convinced of the 
truth of the principles held by Friends, her 
husband became much opposed to her attending 
their meetings. He had been very loving and 
kind, but now his love seemed to be turned into 
hatred. After his other efforts had proved una- 
vailing, he one day said to her, “ Now I am 
come to a resolution in my own mind what to 
do: if you do not leave off going to the Quakers, 
I will sell all that I have, pay every one their 
own, and go and leave you.” She says, “This 
came close to my very life, and then also came 
the saying of Jesus into my mind, ‘ He that 
loveth anything better than me is not worthy 
of me.’ Then was I brought to the very proof 
whether I loved Christ Jesus best or my hus- 
band ; for one of the two must have preeminence 
in my heart. 

“After some time of weighing the thing in 
my spirit, I said with a true concern upon my 
heart, after this manner, ‘ Well, husband, if it 
must be so I can not help it; giving him to 
understand I could not let go that interest I had 
in God, through faith in his Son, by refraining, 
in compliance to him, from going to worship 
God amongst that people, whom God so visibly 
and so fully satisfied me He owned, and amongst 
whom I had felt and witnessed his presence.” 


3.4. 


The Tuskegee Normal and Industrial Institute, 
Alabama. 


[Extracts from the Principal's Report to the 
Trustees. | 

Herewith I present to you the report of the 
fourteenth session of this Institution: 

Each year marks quite a growth in the effec- 
tiveness of the literary and industrial work. One 
is being constantly more and more “ dove-tailed” 
into the other, the one being made to help the 
other. The student is learning to put his know- 
ledge of physics in practice in the machine shop, 
his knowledge of chemistry in practice on the 
farm in enriching the soil. The girl becomes 
all the more interested in mathematics as she 
learns to use this knowledge in sewing and dress- 
making. 

In this connection, it may be’of interest and 
value to glance at the growth of industrial edu- 
cation in the south. Twenty-seven years ago, 
when General Armstrong introduced industrial 
education at Hampton, he stood practically 
alone, and for years his methods and aims were 
opposed by almost all the leading colored men 
in the country, and many of the rank and file, 
as well as many leading white people. Now, 
there is not a single colored or white man whose 
opinion is worth noting, who does not heartily 


commend the methods started so long ago at 
Hampton. In 1881, when the Tuskegee Normal 
and Industrial Institute was opened at Tuske- 
gee, there was practically no school in Alabama, 
Mississippi, Georgia, Florida, Louisiana, South 
Carolina or Texas, that gave attention to indus- 
trial education. On the other hand, there was 
afeeliug in many institutions that it was beneath 
the dignity of an institution of learning to give 
time or attention to industries. Among the 
masses of the people and their children, there 
was a feeling that there was a certain degree of 
disgrace connected with any amount of indus- 
trial training that a girl or be might be given 
at school. Cases are not unfamiliar where stu- 
dents known to be contemplating attending 
school at this Institution were warned that it 
would disgrace them to attend a “ working 
school,” or a school for “ poor girls and boys.” 
During the first two or three years of the his- 
tory of this Institution, there were constant re- 
quests from parents, and students themselves, 
that students take “ book studies” only, and be 
given no hand-training, and there were not a few 
among the students who, if they did work, pre- 
ferred not to be seen in the operation by other 
students. 

Since this condition existed, ten years have 
passed, and how completely has the whole feel- 
ing regarding industrial education in all the 
Gulf States been revolutionized. Now there is 
no institution of note ia any of these States that 
does not give hand-training, and so anxious are 
they to number themselves as one of the insti- 
tutions that give industrial training, that the 
advertisements on papers are often far in ad- 
vance of the actual performances. 

It has been ten years since a request has come 
from parent or student for a student to be re- 
lieved from industrial work. On the other hand, 
the requests for opportunities to receive instruc- 
tions in the various industries are much beyond 
our ability to comply with, and students are now 
in attendance from seventeen States, some com- 
ing from as far as Massachusetts and Nebraska. 

In considering the condition and growth of 
this Institution, it should be borne in mind that, 
while many of the buildings do not present that 
finished, convenient and artistic appearance that 
is so often noticeable in buildings of other in- 
stitutions of the South, yet what is seemingly 
lost in this respect, is more than overbalanced 
in the fact that, with few exceptions, the thirty- 
seven buildings on the school grounds are the 
work of the students themselves. In educational 
and civilizing power, in the present condition 
of our race, even a poor building, created by the 
effort of the student, has a power in race devel- 
opment that cannot be compared to the influ- 
ence of buildings that come without effort on 
the student’s part. I believe that there is no in- 
stitution in the world that is so largely the ctea- 
tion of its students as is true of this one. 


Natural History, Science, etc. 


Slaughtering Grasshoppers.—Dr. Otto Lugger, 
Minnesota’s expert on insects, was invited to 
do something to rid the farms of their voracious 
brigades of hoppers early this summer. He 
found evidences of enough of them to kill all 
the crops in Minnesota. The rains helped to 
kill off some of them, but science had to do its 
share in the extermination. In the neighbor- 
hood of Taylor’s Fall, Dr. Lugger found a grass- 
hopper-infested district covering fifty or sixty 
square miles. The insects were descendants, he 
thought of a previous generation which had 








onal 
ition 
the 
svel- 
nflu- 
t on 
o in- 
crea- 


reer, 
d to 
cious 

He 
1 all 
d to 
lo its 
ibor- 


PASS 
sixty 
's, he 

had 








made trouble in 1890. They were of the so- 
called pellucid or California variety. - 

There happened to be a State appropriation 
for killing hoppers, and this was turned over to 
the execution. “I had two hundred hopper- 
dozers built after the most approved fashion,” 
said Dr. Lugger to a World correspondent, “ and 
purchased sixty barrels of kerosene oil. All 
we asked of the farmers was that they run the 
machines. That they were anxious to do this 
is shown by the fact that there was a fight for 
the machines. Every farmer in the section 
wanted one and wanted it at once. We could 
not get them built fast enough to supply the 
demand. The same thing was done at Rush 
City, Duluth and other points, although there 
were not as many of them furnished at these 
places. I estimate that these machines killed 
about eight thousand bushels a day during the 
time that they were all running. I do not think 
that this is exaggerated in the least, as there 
were over four hundred of the machines, and 
at the end of a day’s work from three to ten 
bushels could be taken out of each machine 
with a shovel. Just about one hopper in ten 
that dies does so in the machine, so you can see 
that my estimate is not a large one by any 
means.” 

“ What is the nature of the machine?” he was 
asked. 

“It is something of the nature of an over- 
grown dustpan, and is made of tin. It is about 
eight feet long by two feet wide, runs on three 
small runners, and is drawn over the ground 
by a horse. At the front of the machine is a 
trough filled with coal oil, and behind this, at 
right angles, a piece of canvas rises to a height 
of three or four feet. As this machine is drawn 
over the ground the hoppers jump into it, the 
canvas preventing them from jumping over. 
They fall into the oil and that is the end. 

“ Of course the hopper-dozers are only a make- 
shift. I am conducting experiments now which 
I hope will show me a much better way of get- 
ting rid of the pests than the very clumsy way 
of gathering them up on a dustpan. A little 
while ago I read in some paper that in certain 
counties in Colorado the hoppers were dying in 
great numbers with some sort of a disease. I 
sent to the postmasters of that State asking a 
number of them to send me some of the insects 
that were diseased. I received a large number, 
and there is no doubt in my mind that they ale 
really afflicted with a disease that is contagious 
in its nature. We are trying to find out if the 
insects which we have in this State are liable to 
this disease. If so, we will then know how to 
deal with them in a scientific manner.” 


Costly Material for a Nest.—A ten dollar bill, 
which had mysteriously disappeared, was re- 
covered by Assistant Coin Teller Phil Turpin, 
of the Sub-Treasury, in a peculiar manner. He 
has a beautiful farm out on Cliff Creek, near the 
Little Miami River. In that section birds fairly 
abound, One evening, about the beginning of 
Fifth Month, Turpin was getting ready to attend 
a meeting at his next neighbor's in Newtown, 
about two miles distant. The weather, it will be 
remembered, at that time, was unusually warm, 
and he left the windows of his room open. 

P. Turpin had taken his money, among which 
was a $10 bill, and laid it on a centre table, 
intending to put it in a pocket of his other trou- 
sers. The room is at the corner of the house, 
and has windows on both sides. 

He stationed himself at one of the windows 
and commenced to shave. The birds were sing- 
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ing outside, and flying about the house, and 
through the open windews, joyful, no doubt, at 
the advent of spring, while others were busy in 
trees building nests. It was a luxury to shave 
amid such surroundings, and when he finished 
he looked sleeker than ever. After washing 
he prepared to don his best clothes. After he 
arranged his necktie to give the best effect he 
went to the centre table and began picking up 
his money, but was not a little surprised to find 
a $10 bill missing. He thought that the wind 
might have blown it on the floor, and he began 
looking there for it. 

After a long time spent in vain he gave up 
the search there. He then went out into the 
garden, and began hunting among the flowers 
and grass for it, thinking that it might have 
been blown through the open window, but he 
had to go to that soirée minus a $10 note. 

Day before yesterday the severe wind storm 
blew a robin’s nest out of a tree near the front 
porch. Turpin picked the nest up and was 
about to cast it away, when he noticed what 
seemed to be a piece of paper of peculiar color. 
He examined it and found it to be currency of 
some denomination, but it was not until he had 
carefully torn the nest apart that he discovered 
it to be a $10 bill. It was apparently the one 
he had lost a couple of weeks ago, a bird hav- 
ing flown into the room and snatched up the 
money. The bill was in pretty bad condition, 
and he redeemed it at the Treasury. 





Items. 

Our friend Jonathan E. Rhoads, when last heard 
from, was prosecuting his visit to the meetings in 
the Eastern and Northern parts of England. At 
his request; William C. Allen, who is temporarily 
in England, has joined him for a few weeks. 
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The recent episode of trouble in Wyoming 
with the Bannock Indians, and the fears which 
were entertained of an attack by them on the 
settlers, have peacefully subsided. By a treaty 
with the United States, the Bannocks reserved 
the right of hunting on any unoccupied lands, 
and it has been their practice annually to goon a 
hunting excursion to a part of the State abound- 
ing in game. In the meantime, the State of 
Wyoming has passed laws for the protection of 
large game, which, while binding on its own 
citizens, have no authority over the Indians, 
whose rights are guaranteed to them by the su- 
perior authority of the United States. During 
the present season, some of the local state offi- 
cers undertook to enforce those laws on the In- 
dians, who were hunting. Several of them were 
arrested, and when they attempted to make 
their escape, were fired upon and killed. Under 
these circumstances, it was natural that fears 
were felt lest the Indians in retaliation should 
attack the white settlers in that vicinity, and 
so much excitement arose that a detachment of 
United States troops was sent to the neighbor- 
hood to prevent further violence. The use of 
these troops seems principally to have been to 
restrain the whites; for the Indians quietly re- 
turned to their reservation without doing any 
harm. 

The Nation of Eighth Month 1st makes the 
following comments on the subject : 

The Indians were simply accused of doing what 
everybody in and about Jackson’s Hole regarded 
as the most natural thing for them to do in retalia- 
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tion for the brutal killing of their unarmed com- 
panions last week. It may be set down as evidence 
of a forbearance, most amiable and praiseworthy, 
but new to the Indian character, if the beleaguered 
settlers are relieved by Gen. Coppinger’s command 
before any more bloodshed occurs. The attempt 
to becloud public judgment in the East by an out- 
cry about the violation of the game laws of the 
State of Wyoming by the Indians is quite con- 
sistent with the general policy of the frontiersman 
toward the Indian. The game laws of the State of 
Wyoming are very sacred ordinances when an In- 
dian is the transgressor; but the white cowboy, 
trapper or guide may play football with them to 
his heart’s content, and nobody ventures to shoot 
him down for it. Yet the white man is bound by 
these laws, whereas the Indian enjoys treaty privi- 
leges outside of them, granted to him by the United 
States Government long before Wyoming became 
a State or had taken the first step towards becom- 
ing one. The whole miserable business of the last 
three weeks, viewed strictly by the light of the 
statements which the settlers themselves and their 
friends have published, shows a deliberate pur- 
pose on their part to stir up a strife which would 
either cause the removal of their red neighbors to 
a distance, or induce the War Department to plant 
a military post where it will do the most good ”— 
to the Jackson’s Hole gentry who have something 
to sell. 





SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep States.—Advices received at the State De- 
partment for our Minister to Corea indicate that chol- 
era has appeared at Chemulpo, and that all the con- 
ditions are ripe for an outbreaking of the disease at 
Seoul. Information is also received that the outbreak 
of cholera at Chee Foo, China, has been checked, and 
that no further trouble is feared. 

The State Department has been informed that an 
agreement of peace has been signed by the Govern- 
ment of Brazil and the Rio Grande revolutionists. 

Gold withdrawals at New York on the 23rd instant 
for export to Europe amounted to $935,000. This re- 
duces the Treasury gold reserve to $100,829,524. 

The Public Ledger of this city, says: “The census 
volume on the churches, recently published, shows at 
least one thing which we do not doubt will be a sur- 
prise to many; it is that the proportion of church 
members or communicants to the whole population is 
larger in the cities than among the rural populations. 
The common impression trends the other way, but we 
glean from the Census report the following facts, the 
figures, of course, being for the year 1890: The popu- 
lation of the whole country was then 62,622,250, of 
whom 20,616,806 were “communicants,” or “ mem- 
bers,” of the churches. The average percentage of 
communicants to the whole population was 32.85, 
within a little more than .48 of one-third of the whole.” 

A despatch from Burns, Oregon, says a courier from 
Diamond Valley reports the killing of 15 Bannock 
Indians by stock men under the leadership of “‘ Rye”’ 
Smith. The Indians are reported to have killed a 
number of cattle. 

A revolting slaughter of two bulls occurred at Crip- 
ple Creek, Colorado, on the 25th instant. The usual 
Spanish bull-fight was observed, with the picadores, 
toreador and bandarillos—the last-named a woman ! 
The cruel sport was not endorsed by the miners, who 
were the principal spectators. because revolting to 
American ideas of fair play. The managers and as- 
sistants were arrested, but released by an obliging 
Justice. 

William Hosea Ballou, Vice President of the Ameri- 
can Humane Association, has sent a congratulatory 
telegram to the Board of Directors of the Cotton States 
and International Exposition, who, on the 20th inst. 
announced that the bull-fight advertised to take place 
in the Mexican village at the Exposition would not 
be permitted. 

the pastor of the quaint Waldensian colony, which 
was founded two years ago in North Carolina denies 
the report that the colony is a failure. He says that 
this year’s crops will put the colonists above want for 
the coming year, and that the people have no intention 
of returning to their European homes. 

The coming rice crop promises to be larger than 
the largest crop yet recorded, that of three years ago, 
when the total yield approximated 20,000,000 bags. 

According to reports, the pear crop of Georgia, this 
year, will be the targest on record. It is estimated 
that it will exceed 300,000 bushels. The bulk of this 


